th w
‘hich fascinkted her, Every!
?.-t‘:md easy she thought it was Bohemia.
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ROMANCE OMEDITH DRAKE.

HEROINE OF AR 4wy MARRIAGE
OF FOR: s s aGO.
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o Venture in Bohemin.
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s @B-ast side, whom she had met
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fances regularly in the hali
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al success. She was petted,
by the men and the wom-
om took pride In the fact
i as & member of thelr elub
of a Wall sireet banker. It

hich she was not familiar, one

¥ Was 80

Meeting McGlbney.

1t was in August, 1892, at the Coney
Island track, that she me! Samuel McGib-
ney, & nter by trade; & race track
frequenter inclination. He was a fine
looking fellow, end he managed to dress
well. After a conversation lasting about
an hour with Edith Drake hes stodd well
enough in her estimation to borrow money
from her. He asked her If she didn’t think
1t ba & good idea to marry him.
+] guess it would,™ was her response,
The next dey Edfth went to her father.
gShe toid him the had found a man to be
proud of; & true man. who was willlng to
her. She loved him, she sald, with
all ber hearl. /o she desired was a dowry
to emsble her filincee to get on his feet—
it 35,000. Mr. Drake refused to let her

——

Mrs. Annle C. Meyers, formerly the wife
of a man of wealth and position, once a
leader of Chicago's 400, one of the lady
managers of the world's falr and a respect-
ed church member, was arrested in Ch ca.'ﬁo
the other day charged with stealing the
pur=es of gix stenographers. It Is cocaine
tni which Mrs. Meyers owes her degener-
ation,

The wictim of the powerful drug was a
pitiful sight in her rage of poverty.

Tho change wrought by the polson has
wrecked the life that was once =o full of
hoppiness and pleasure. As ghe answered
to the charges made againgt her, her face
showed signs of the drug's power over her.
She wept r&;itterly. She pleaded to a sym-
pathetic judge, nsking him to save her from
the penltentiary, yet throughout her wail-
ing fhe clamored for the cocaine which
bud been her ruin.

Six mmi;hunnms told stories which im-

licated the woman In thefts commitied
Surlnl’: four months, The ways in which
the erimes were perpetrated were similar.
Mrs. Mevers had entered the offices and
while the young women were answering
the telephones or attending to other busi-
nees she would boldly eelze upon the money
and make her escape. The amounts con-
tained in the books ran from $1 to ¥4, and
the victims of the thefts identified Mra,
Meyors as the woman who had robbed
them. Each told her story.

As the megistrate looked at the woman
he remember—d when she was proud and
richly dressed; when she had property of
her own to the value of $25,000, He remem-
bered npixo how s=he had been defrauded
out of it by a man witn mote wit than
consclence.  He recalled the story how,
shortly after the world's falr, & woman
of 45 yvears fell desperately In love, to sul-
fer the humiliation of no love In return,

“Mra, Meyers,” s=ald Justice Martin, I
have known you for many years, For two
vears 1 have seen you going the down
grade. For your own good I must hold
you to the grand jury and let a hlsher
court see If something cannot be done
for you." s

‘S8¢end me away, send me away!" she

¢d. *I cannot stand this disgrace. 1
will work and earn money to pay back
those youn g,igla who say I stole from
them, I wﬁl g. I have begged for cvo-
cains money. I will do nn;:lh ng, only let
me go. I will tell fortunes,

MRS. ANNIE MYERS’ FALL FROM AFFLUENCE
TO POVERTY.

The Widow of a Prominent Chicago Man in Jail Charged With the
Theft of Six Purses—Cocaine the Cause of Her Downfall.

But the justice shook his head nnd later
in the day Mrs. Meyers was taken from the
Harrison street pollee station to the coln-
;3.-1 joll. The women moaned in her sorrow

day.
“It a’g all this cocaine. It is all John C.

MES. ANNIE MYERS.

4

Devin's fault. He robbed me of my money
and left me nothing to live on. I can cure
myself of the habit. I am curing myself.”

he wretched lttle woman bowed her
head agninst the grating of her cell and
cried desperately,
b Mrs. Mary Stevens, of 164 Wood street,
a Mster of the woman, and the only person
who comes near her, interceded for her,
begging that the church people be notified
to come to her assistante.

As a last plea the wretched woman beg-
ged that whatever was done for her, not to
send her to the poorhouse,

“1 am dragged into the gutter now, and
I beg of you to save me, save me!"

havé o cent, g0 she lent McGibney her jew-
eiry and her money, and all her wedlth
went to swell the profits of the bockmak-

eTE.

Edith, In her sxtremity, consulted M. F.
Dwyer., who advised her to “give McGib-
ney his head.” What he meéant he has
never explained, but Edlth took 1t to menn

uat Me(ibney was all right. At all events,
:1:2 elo dnver th him. her father cast hér
off. and =he went to llve with her husband

in a boarding house In Harlem.

MeGibney was not lucky in his tace track
venturss, and Edith determined to go on
the stage. Her father consented to pay
for dramatic Instruction, and she studied
for some time under ous teachéers, biit
never remalned for long in any school
Mr. Drake finally took his daughter to his
home. .

It then becam# apparent to the heari-
broken father that his daughter’s mind was
giving way. Doctors pronounced her in-
sane, and I.Ftﬂlcatlﬂn was made for an or-
der committing her to an insanes Asylum.

But Edith, while her mind was not bright,
understood the meaning of the examination
to which #hé had been subjected, and she
quletly left her father's apartments. Bhe
fulled” to return, the police were notified,
private detectives were put on the track,
and every effort that could posaibly be
made was exerted to find her. She had
coversd her tracks well, until finally
covered on the street by her father,

GIRL COLLEGE PRESIDENT.

Miss Lella MeKee Doing Good Work
in an Ohle Insti-
tation.

The typleal Southern girl I8 generally as-
gociated in peoplé's minds with soft speech
and languld movement, &xcept when she
is in the saddle riding to hounds with her
father or brother. In a general way ac-
complishments are supposed lo comprise
her education, and few can imagine her
taking even the most distant part in publle
affairs. There are notable exceptions, how-
ever, and to this class belongs Mias Lella
McKee, president of the Western College
for Women at Oxford, O. ™ and reared
in the heart of the beautiful bluegrass
region of Kentucky, Miss McKee is a
thorough Southerner. Bhe is a tall, hand-
some woman, with bright, dark eyes, an
expressive face and a graceful carrlage,
Her speech is gulltless of the letter r, but
her wvolee is strong and sympathetle, and
she does not betray the slightest trace of
nmny Bouthern languor.

In 1882 she was called to the presidency
of the Western Female seminary to stic-
ceed Miss Helen Peabody, who had bheen
the principal of this Institution for thirty-
three years, During the nine yeiurs of Mis=s
MeKee's administration the Nterary char-
acter of the Weslern has beeh completely
changed. Bhe has gathered sbout her a
faculty composed of women from the very
beat colleges In the country, and as a con-
sequence the Western is to-dny considered
the best separata college for women in the
West. It malntains a higher standard
for entrance than do many of the colleges
ifn the =tate, and It demands thorough
work from its students. All this has been
done with the most meager endowment.
and it i{= an sloquent testimony to one
woman's mind and soul and actlvity,

A Father's Mean Trick.

From the New York Weekly.

Enamored youth—*""I beg you, =ir, for the
hand of vour daughter. I cannot live with-
out her."

0ld Grumps—"Glad to hear it. T can't
lUva with her. Name the day, young man,
end have it soon,”

Enamored youth—(backing off)—'Tm—
er—please glve me time to reflect.”

HER FORTUNE WAS NOT LOST.

But Mre. Fitegerald Thought Thnt It
Was mnd Made a Great
Funs,

The rapildity with which women jump to
conclusions, especially false ones, s noto-
rious. If an article is not in the exact spot
where It wns placed, most housewlives im-
mediately think it is lost. Mrs. Mary Fitz-
gerald, of 315 Beventh avenue, New York
city, 18 one of these persons. She would
not intrust her savings to the care of a
bank. A substantial wallet, bound about
with a plece of stout twine, seemed safest.
And all went well untll one night Mrs.
Fitzgerald felt for her wallet, and almost
dropped in a falnt when her fingers failed
to touch it. She startled her sister-in-law
with the cry: “It's gone! My money's

ne!” Then bégan 4h excltéd, but frult-
g;'n. search through drawers and under fur-

ture.

rs. Fitzgerald then bethought hersalf of
tho power of the press, and inserted the
Tollowing advertisement:

“Lost—Pocketbook, containing $148; for
God's sake, return my =avings. Mary Fitz-
Eeral venth avenue,”

Upon her return to her home she hegan
to précite her loss to the sympathizing
nelghbors.

1 was standing here,” she sald and I
wanted to put this dollar In my purse. So
1 felt in my %c;cket. llke this, when—"'

Here Mrs. Fitzgerald, who had sulted her
actlion to her words and Inserted her hand
in her pocket, stopped short and clutched
convulslvely at something. Blowly she
drew it out as her auditors c¢rowded about.
Mrs. Fitzgerald started wildiy at the object
in her hand, It was the missing wallet.
With a ery of joy ehe sank Into & seat and
eagerly tors open the pocketbook, to find
her llitle fortune Intact.

MODESTY IN_ENGLAND.

There Are No Bath Houmwes, No Cos-
tames, No Prudery—Only Lots
of Fun.

The Londoh Telegraph descrihes a fash-
fonable waterlng place In England, where
the bathing beach is half girdled by the
blue waters of four bays, each In close
proximity, and oveflooked by the houses
and terraces above. It is the regular re-
sort of many thousands of respectabla
Penple 'hn},f" In bathing in' the most de-
ightful faushion and abandon, without fear
and without reproach. There are no bath-
houses, no tents, no costumes, no Inde-

cency, no blushes, no prudes, no opera
shum. undreds of women on the beach,
oxens mlready in the water, and no plles

of sand-solled clothing.

A rlug of a dozen stout and matronly
women here and there, stand close together,
facing outward, for a few moments, then
the ring, with feet close to the lapping
wavelets, opens seaward, and out runs, In
absolute nudity, a young \"%a_us of anything
from W to %5 summers. A dream of beauty
In the flashing sunshine, a few steps a

p and a splash, and the white foam
clasps her In {ts arms. There she is, up to
her armpits in the merry sea, disporting

Of course the whole performance is at n

sufficlent distance from the Inhabited parts

%lhe nelghborhood to make it absolutely
e.

Talent and Genfus.

From Puck.
“What is talent—and what i= genius?”
““Talent Is a trolley on the wire; genius Is
& trolley that can travel without a wire,”

herself with other friends already there. |

WOMAN'S WORK FOR U, S,

ONE HENDRED AND EIGHTEEN TO
OFFICE WITHIN THE YEAR.,

Already in the Service There Are
Women Ethnologists and Wom-
en Experts in Crabs and
Lobsaters.

Rumors have gone abroad of late (o
the effect thnt women are being crowded
out of the government service. Migures,
however, do not indorse any such bellef.
During the twelve months ending Sep-
tember 15, 1897, now fewer than 364 wom-
en were appointed to places through
examination by the civil service commis-
gitn. This reckoning does not include
large numbers of women put into the exce-
ulive departments and clsewhere as chare
woiren and “laborers,” most of the Iatter
deing clerical work or other skilled work
&t 540 to 356 a month.

The figures show that the District of
Columbia, with 118 appointments of women
curing the year, 1s far in advance of all
the =tates in respect to the number of
wermreén appointed to office.  Of this large
nimber, 104 are printers’ assistants and
“'ekilled” laborers In the bureau of en-
Eraving and the government printing of-
fice, drawing $1.25 to §L.%0 a day as wages.
Of the rest there are teachers in the Indl-
ar service at $550 to $000 a year; one in a
trarcslator In the department of state, at
$L200, and five nre attendants in govern-
men hospitals at $14 a month and hoari.
Next after the District of Columbla comes
Illinols, with twenly-four women nppoint-
ed—elghteen of them “assistont microsco-

ists,” at $600 a year, whose duty it 15 to
nepect the meat of cattle and hogs for
pessible disease; two Indlan teachers at
300, two printers' asslistante, one cook at
an Irdinn school at 3500, and one assistant
matron In the same school, nt $450.

The Indian bureau Is offering, just at
present, by far the best opportunities for
women under the government. The availa-
ble places regerved for persons of that sex
are numerous and well paid. Cooks at the
scheols and agencles, for example, get $450.

Aiready in the govérnment gervice thers
arc women botanists, women ethnologisis
and women experts in erabs and lohsters
(attached to the Smithsonian institution),
while the most accurate living artist in
the representation of insects is attached
:gﬂthe bureau of entomology at Washing-
The petticoat In office was a thing un-
heard of until war times, when Gencral
Spinher employed a few of the sex to
cut notes apart with shears.

The TIndlan wservice calle for a great
many teachers. They get $20 to 300 per
arnum. Two of them, ztationed at Fort
Bealknap, Mont., and Fort Louls, Col., nre
obliged to give extra Instruction in voeal
and Instrumental music, which 1s expooi-
e¢ to be very valuable to the copper-col-
ored adolescent.

There are women in places of authorlly
In the government gervice. One of them
is chief librarian In the bureau of public
decuments. Two mere girls were appolnt-
ei. only the other day to very responsib'e
cflices, ns translators of Franch and Porlu-
puese, in the bureau of American repubiies,
at §1.800 a year each, The women rxperts
engaged In reading Illegible addresses at
the postoffice danrthnl could not he
repleced by equally competent men, and
the same I8 true of the womén who dfs-
sect and identify the paper money dam-
aged In all sorts of accidents which comes
to the treasury for redempticn. It is ad-
mitted that male human beings cannot
ereclite these tnsks as efficlently as thosa
of the gentler sex, The faculty of In-
tuition helps, perhaps.

MRS. WKINLEY’S TABLE MATS.

€rothets Thema Merself and Usea Them
at Luncheon—She Has Many
New Designs.

Tn Washington Mrs. McKinley is known
for her clever crochet work. As she Is not

MRS. M'KINLEY'S LATEST MAT.

strong enough to be an athletile woman
she has time to get up many new deslgns

A RICH BROOKLYN WI

Iirs.

MRS. CUTLAR.
Continent, and on thelr return settled down on Lee avenue,

home seemed to be complete.
with a bullet in his brain.
said sulelde.

to ride a hicyvele,
nue,
because his face was freckled.

own race unwort of his attention.

broke down the strong wall of her

the same as those of a white man.

apd that the
charmed stlll prized her und
scundal,
to the statite of Liberty.
Schwalbach, of the

during luncheon
discharged
climax.
and made

hour.
Cutlar. That
Inquiries. They

Provost were married on

department,

tor of St. Chrysostom’'s church.
The certificate describes

lina. Mrs.
years old,  Mrs. Cutlar, It
S100,000 In her own name.

Apparently the young couple llved happily together.
Two years ugo, however,
Friends said he had shot himself accidentally.

* Mrs. Provost went to live with her father and remained there until the Demonds
moved to Plattsburg, N.s Y., early last spring.

He was a [nrdli\; negro, who carried hashead b

big Wien Mrs.
emy to wheel In the open alr It was Cutlar who rode beside her along the cycle path
and under the trees to the seashore. It was Cutlar who brought her wraps, who at-
tended to her wheel, who antleipnted her every want.

her night after night in their’ long cx-
cursions that a negro's heart and soul were

Friends of Mrs. Provost told her that a
woman in her position couldn't afford to be
seen In public places at night with a negro,
soclety which she had
fenred o
They might as well have talked

1 bleyvela academy,
heard that Cutlar and Mre. Provost had
been seen sitting together in & roadhouse
He Immediately
hastened ihe
The Provosts heard new reports
discoverad
that James A. Cutlar and Mrs. Minnie C.
November 20,
186, and the marriage certificate was on
file In the office of the New York heaith

The certificate shows that the ceremony
was performed by Rev. Mr. Thomas Henry
8ill, of No. 212 West Forty-fifth street, pas-

Cutlar as 20
years old. single, and born in North Caro-
Provost was set down as 33
is said, has

DOW WEDS A NEGRO.

John S. Provost Finds a Second Husband in the «Speckled
Beauty”” Who Taught Her To Ride a Bicycle.

Mrs. John 8. Provost, a wealthy widow
of Brooklyn, was married to James A
Cutlar, a negro, last November. The
couple met In & bleyele academy—Mrs,
Provost as pupll; Cutlar as Instructor. The
news of thelr marriage has just been made
public and caused a sepsation in Brookiyn
soclety,

The woman, who stlll Is young, was Mias
Minnie C. Démond. Her father, George
1. Demond, wis a well known and
wealthy businesd man. Minnie was his
“spolled darling.” She was a brunette,
handsome  and vivaclpus. Her face and
figure caught the eyes of the men.

Among those In her sot was John C.
Provost, who had Inherited a fortune from
his/father. Miss Demond's prominence in
all the leading soclal affairs of the East-
ern district of Brooklyn brought many
young men to her feet, but she dismissed
them all In the end and married "Jack™
Provost. They went abrond, “did"” the

A boy was born, and the
Provost was found dead,
Others

Mrs. Provost then declded to learn

She went to Schwalbach's Bleyele Academy on Flatbush ave-
Cutlar was appointed her instructor.

He was called “The Speckled Beauty."”
h and thought the women of his
rovost could safely leave the acad-

It wias Cutlar who gradually
prgjur]lcoﬂ. and, with racial eloquence, told

JAMES A. CUTLAR.

of fancy work, all of which are eagerly
copled by the people who are privilegéd to
drop in the White House of & morning when
the president’s wife Is at lelsure. It Is sald
that Mrs. MceKinley has a new design for
each new caller to see, and that each one
is a little prettier than the last.

While she was away this summer she
learned to make a kind of tahle mat to he
used upon a bare table at luncheon. It Is
heavy enough for the hot dishes to rest
upon and yet it has u very licey look. It
Is made of butter-coloredl cotton, very
coarse and of the dye that wishes. The
deslgn i a small round-and-round crochet
stitch, which forms a scallop. As the pat-
tern is carried around the mat a stiteh fa
taken from the middie of the gcallop, un-
derneath, Instead of in the end, as {5 the
common way. This allows a little over-
lapping shell, which ls very pretty.

r5. McKinley makes the mats different
glzes and allows an oval design for the
meak platter.

TEN YEARS WITHOUT A WORD.

A Léaking Moof Discloses a Pecullar
Conditlon eof Domenstle
Infelicity.

The New York Journal thus tells the
story of a long estrangement of Mathew
Henning and his wife, Margaret, of Mount
Vernon, N. Y.: .

For ten years of the twenty-five that

the cunﬁle have been man and wifa they
had spoken no word. Yet they lived under
the same roof, but as much apart as If
the width of the Atlantic ocean divided

e rough thess t the house I
rou ese ten ‘ears L:] ouse In
w??l;kh IE 4

ey llved has been one of the land-
marks of the district and an object of
pleasantry to the irreverent.

*‘Choose your part of the house; I'll take
mine.” said the husband.

And the wife went upsialrs while the man
remaihed oh the ground floor.

Gradually, week by week, yeard by y#ars,
the mlshbnn saw the upper part of tha
house slowly disintegrate from decency.
Tha firsi gusts of winfer broké the win-
dows upstairs, but the vacancles were nev-
er filled up and the wind had free play.

“I've offeretl to pﬂr for the repairs to
my half,'" sald Mrs, Henning to her neigh-
bors, * but when en ceme he aimply
warns them aw, with & shotgun.”

She bore It rll, however, untll the shingle
reof began to leak. As winter followed
winter the ps grew larger and larger,
80 that as she lay In her bed at night the
raln would beat down upon  her. Hag-
‘ard. but resolute, she walked Into the of-
fice of the board of health yesterday and
a.ppealed for help.

“I have borne this neglect for ten yvears
gooner than drag le sorrows Into the
14 hﬁ." she sald. * husband protects
hiz half of the house, but refuses to spen
a dollar for the repair of *he roof tha
covers me."

The health officials could only look
doubtful and weakly miirfnur that the
would try their Lest to help her, and if
they fall the woman will seek protection
{rom the courts.

HAS BECOH_!EA JEWESS.

Nellie Byrhe, in Ofder to Wed Louis
Pluner, of Paterson, N. J., Leaves
the Catholie Church.

'Nrme Byrne, who has been a communi-
cant {n St, Mary's Roman Catholic church,
Paterson, N. J., and had many admirers
of her own faith; was to be married in
New York city to Lonis Pinner, of Pater-
son, by a rabblk. BShe adjured her own re-
ligion and embraced that of her lover.

The couple had many ohstacles in thelr
love miaking, but opposition only made
them more defermined to wed. Najlle's

fdowed mother and her two brothers and
wo sisters were averse to the alllance,
amd the Byrne resid was sed 1o
Pinner. His relatives were likewise op-
posed to the wedding, even when Miss
Byrne consented to study the doctrines of
Judalsm with a view to their adontion.
Rev, Abroaham Isancs, of the Barnert Me-
morial synagogue, in Paterson, was con-
silted, and refosed to sanction the pro-

lover's faith, which she finally determined
to emhrace.

She left her home and famlily and went
to New York to be accepted as & member
of a New York congregation.

DOLLY DIALOGUES.

The Heroine of Anthony Hope Haw-
kins' Story a Milwaukee Girl
Whem He Falled to Woo.

It may be interesting news to the fem-
inine portion of the population to know
that the now famous novellst, Anthony
Hope, was formerly an unsuccessful sultor
for the hand of = Milwaukee woman. It
was 4 case of mad loye on part, and
thé yourig lady Is sald to have been the
original of the herolne of his “Dolly Dia-
logues.!” When he aspired to her hand he
was unknown te fame, a struggling law-
H;e an!d a candidate for parliament as a

ral.

The woman In question was Miss May

yier, a ﬁranddnugh:er of the late E. D.

oltan of Milwaukee. She was well known
in Milwaukee, which was her home for sev-
eral years. Bome yenrs ago she married

Ir Philip Grey-Egerton and now lives in

ngland. She was last In Milwaukee at
the time of the funeral of Mr. Holton.
Her mothar., Mrs. James Wayne Cuyler,
was Mr. Holton's daughter. and now llves
in Paris. Lady Grey-Egerton divides® her
time between America and England and
often refers te herself as an International
compromise. Bhe is reputed to be the most
beautiful waman In England to-day.

Pround of Thelr Boys.

From the Detroit Free Press.

Mry,  Brightly—"My son was a chief
wrangler in college."

Mrs. Parvenu—"And mine was chief
tackler, How gratifying it Is."”

ceedings, so that Nellie had to go to New |
York. for instruction In the tenets of her |

BRAVE OLD BARBARA.

TRUE STORY OF THE INCIDENT OF
FREDERICKTOWN.

She Was a Pairiotlc Woman, but Her
XNiece Waved the Flag After the
Confederntes Hud Left—The
0ld Houwse Wiped Out.

A recently published story with regard
to “Barbara Fritchie and Fredericktown,”
Is =0 erroneous that a true account of the
femous incident is timely. Eev. Mr. 8. S.
Gibson, of Plittsburg, is so wll acquaintel
with all the partles concerncd and ail the
actails of the eplsods that the nccount is
given @s he narrates I1t. He was a soidler
in the Army of the Potomae, and marched
into Frederick, with McClelian's army, in
pursuit of the retreating leglons of Lec.
The Confederates marched In very rapld
style down Market sireet from the dirce-
tion of Whashington and turned west on
Prtrick street. As the rear of the rebel
forees turned the corner they were over-
taken by the Federal cavalry, and for a
square or two thers was a lively skirmish
between the enemy and the retreating
rebels,

Abcut a square from Market street, on
“the left hand =ide of Patrick strect, stool
the humble home of Barbara Fritehia,
Durlng the passaga of the rebels the old
lady came out and routed the rebels wio
wera resting on her porch, punching them
with her cane and telling them to “‘he-
gone.” No flag was waved, and thers wis
no foundation for the famous poem, Ail-
though Barbara Fritchie was then 3 years
0: age, she was in her usual strength of
body and of mind,

No sooner did the Unlon troops turn the
corner on Patrick street than her little
niece, now Mrs. Julia M. Abbott, of Fred-
erick City, went to the old family Dills
and took out a little silk flag, concealid
where the rebels would be least liable to
tind {t, and waved [t vigorously all tha
afternoon, standing by the =ide of hor
grardaunt, Barbara Fritchie. Many of
the soldiers came up the steps to shake
the hand of “Annt Barbara™ and the [Httin
girl who =tood by her slda. The cheering
of! the Union troops was continuous. Dr.,
Gibson d the following winter In
Frederick Clty and became well aequainted
with Barbara Fritchie, her daughter, Jrs
Harna Hornshaw, and her nlece, Mia.
Julla M. Hornshaw, now Mre. Abbott,
frorm whom he heard the trus story te-
peated., Mrs. Abbott has always been veiy
arxicus for the truth fo be known. She has
in her possession. as an Invaluabla relio
of the war, the beautiful little sllk flag
she waved that September day In 1862,
She also owns. among other articles, tha
bedstead and dishes that belonged to Mra.
Frifehle,

Mrs. Fritchle’'s house stood onr & point
which projected into the cresk. It be-
came quite a mecca for visitors from the
North. A few years after the war thers
was a very destructive flood in the creek
in Frederick. The municipal authorities,
whko wara still largely In sympathy with
the “lost cause,” took their oppertunity
and stralghtened the hend on Frederick
street. 'This obllterated every vestige of
Barbara Fritehla’s house.

Barbara Fritchie was of superfor ances-
fry. and her relatives served in the Amer-
lean Revolution. Many of her relatives
stfll Hve in Frederick, who fondly Kkeep
Hter memory green.

JLTED HER FARMER LOVER.

A Missouri Man Went to Ohle to At-
tend & Wedding and Came Back
With a Wife.

One young farmer in Oxford, O., is very
sorry that he ever consented to allow his
fiances act as bridesmald for a school chum
of hers, for at the wedding she met o man
whom she thought she loved and
married him a week afterward. The con-
tracting parties are O. M. Major, of Wind-
?ora M?l"'h and )lhshhumr Brmonson.hot tﬂvxi

ord. & groom a yoong merchant o
Windsor and the bride is a handsome and
popular girl in her town.

Major came to Oxford October 11 with
hia friend, Richard D. rshall, of Wind-
Maud Broad-

maid of honor. The couple bacame greatly
attached to each other, and one evenin
asdthey et ?:} d’l‘igmge%adj:; they as-
and was ac 5 {-4 X
:'&mnan.ammm nuptials

as best man and I.nd,vl'hggon the salicitn-
tion of Mr. and Mrs. all they accom-
anled them to Columbus, O.. on the wed-

ing trip. Whils on the way the secret
was divulged and rations were begun
for tha second W ng.

Whe? ﬂ:‘ﬁ i'nv'lu‘llaru po:*lot'; the w:;mmude
were issu great op on
by tha ents, brother. sister and rejected
suitor, but wis determined and told
them that If they Jdid not consent to a
home wedding they would go elscwhere.
Tha groom-elect wis as determined, it Is
gald., and told the relatives that Mary
would accompany him to his western home
at Wind=or, Mo,, not later than Thursday,
Grant the fequest. The parents finally gave
gran e u e pare

their consent to & home wedding and the
couple were married by Dr. Porter, of the
Methodlst Episcopal church.

Those Tell-Tale Heporters

From the Detroit Free Press. \
Husband—""Well, dear, did yon notice that
I canme home early last night?"

] Wite-—"Yes:mm:duI‘ nou“c:d in this morn.
ng's r tha e n apparatus
heﬁufnga %?:e club rooms would not be
working order before to-night.” -

A Different Story Now,

From the Washington Star.
Pedalton used to be very fond of say-
ing theére I8 no such thing as perfection

In life."
But that was before he bought his

“Yes.
new bicycle.”

5

g
w WORKS ON CATTLESHIP
X as o I!::,_She Workeid Her
".r Way From Baltimore to
T Liverpooal.
ghere B v living in Sheffield, England,

“ of “"new women,"” 1B woman
""‘- "'.'k[ and meteorie career in the

h#\ of the sterner sex was Lhe
o gxiras rdinary on record.
neft has power over all lives. One
g Hannah Webber was singigg
‘“ hall in Now York clty she was
| hosplital, 1, in her stagae cloth-
¥ to the story which she
pards, she was discharged in the
ﬁn B. A great wave of longing 1o
ir way of life came over her,
g esolved naver aguin to go back
¥ Still wearing the clothing
he had been discharged from
. she drifted to Baltimore and
work. In the course of time
d the office of John J. Gillman,
uth Charles stroet.
ian ships cattlemen for the
leave Baltimore for Liverpool.
suspect the slender young fel-
ung nbout his office for five day=
r o “lay.” The young fellow
in on a cattle truin from the
was supposed to bLe famdllar
work.
' Webker,” as she called ner-
priaced on the first ship that left.
more, which sailed from Balu-
rust 26, and reached Liverpool
B 7. And she d!d her work like a
n “‘the fear was on the cattle
form was on the sea.” But when
was all over and the Sedgemaore
Fing the Morsey she was injured
while trying with her slim arms
pd-pound hale of hay. Then she
1 beforse Captain Bartlett, (o
confessed that she was a woman,
wae= too guod for “Harry” after
P2 when she reached Liverpool
"lliam Johuson & Co., the own-
& Sedgemore, furnished her with

0 Bhetfeld, where she found her
and, it is to be hoped, will "1!2

SEVEN STOR
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MRS. LINK A HUNTRESS.

She Has Had Successcs Sarpassed by

Few Men—Her Companlons
Wildeats.

On the western slope of Neversink mroun-
tain, Pa., and about two milles from the
heart of Reading, llves, with her parents,
Mrs. Helen Link, a young woman who has
gulned quite a reputation In that section
as a huntress, whose exploits end success
have been surpassed by few men and whoss
favorite and Inseparable companlons in her
hinting trips are two wildcats,

Since vouth Mre. Link has loved to roat
the mountalns with rifle or gun, and many
of the hours not réquired In keeping her
farm and home in order she has spent on
the wildest ﬁnm of the different hunting
grounds within a radlus of twenty miles
of Headingz. Numerous skins of fur-coated
animals adorn their modest home In evi-
dence of her ability to locate the game and
Lring it to the ground when found.

About a yenr sgo, when on one of thess
hunting trips, after a walk of over ten
miles, she stopped to rest In the woods,
and placed her gun against the side of a
dend oak tree. While doing so the hunt-
ress notlced that the trunk of the old
oak was hollow, having a hole of quite
kood size in the side. acing her hand !n
the opening, thinking she mﬁx‘ht find the
nest of a mountaln bird. she was somewhat
startled to have it slightly bitten. But Mrs.
Link i= fenrleas and a little thing Ilke that
did not deter her from continuing the in-
vestigation, which culminated in her bring-
ing forth from their home in the tree two
very smnall wildeats, or catamounts, which
sho carried home, ten miles and more dist-
ant. She fed and cared for the little exiles
carefully. At first they showed something
of a vicious dispositinn, but soon grew to
lika thelr mistress and constantly followed
her about the farm. Now the huntress of
tha .\'e‘;-lrrztipk an!;s t{‘la'gatndr:numn are in-
separable throughou L] ,  excepl
during market hours. ¥

Mrs, Link, In hunt{s'g costume, gun gver
shoulder, accompant by the cats, is a
picturesque sight. On thess journeys she
wears a short brown rough cloth  skirt,
henvy woonlen stockings, rough shoes, tight-
fitting canvas Ju:tt and corduroy cap,
w;t]h iu;u_: {hle‘.l L

rs. Link walks twenty or thirty miles

a day over rugged mountalnous {nuntry

on these hunting excursions and thinks lit-

tla more of the feat than most
afternoon

tour.
&8 her ex-
of special notica

FUNNY WOMEN JURORS.
Took the Duhlcmornrrl Remarks
as Evidence=They Flunlly

Agreed.

Bolse City, Id.,, has experimented with
women jurors, and the result has been en-
tertiining anyway. Perhaps It wns in-
stfuclive, too, for in the end justice was
dene, and the next time these particular
vomen sit on a jury they will have learned
the fundamental principles of law.

1t was & probate cnse before Judgs
Ploke, The jury wis= mixed In the matter
of sax, thers helng two men and four wom-
en, Mrs. R. E. Green, Mrs. Boyakin, Mrs,
E. J. Pasmore and one unmarried woman,
Milss 8. . Wood. Perhaps the men couldn't
explain the fine points of law, or perhaps
the women wouldn't let them, Anyway,
after being out #ix hours, when the hear-
ing of the evidence took only one hour,
and after dellberating in volees which
reached the uttermost parts of the ‘eourt
Tullding, the Jjury came into court with
the anncuncement that they couldn’t agree,
no. never.

“We can't agree, that's all thers (8 to it.
I never saw such a lot In all my lfe," was
the report brought in by Mrs. Green, the
fereman. They had been laborifig heavily
under the Impression that the statements
of the district attorney were part of the
evidence. In telling the story, Mrs. Green
toid ten timesa more than the judge thought
should be given out In open ecourt, but
there was no stopping the flow of words
until the source had been exhausted,

Wkhren the judge gave the jury to under-
stand that the statemests of the dlatrict
attorney were not evidence the jury retired
and In & few minutes brought in a verdict
giving the plaintiff every cent asked for,

The jury wae seriously put eut because
the balliff hung around so he could hear
every word that was sald, and when an-
other court officer went into the jury room
to bulld a4 fire the women bagged him to
give bis opinion on the case.

But the judge was mollified by the ver-
dict, bacause the
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SHE IS A G. A. R. MEMBER.

Mrs., Brownell Earned the Right to
Membership by Ealisting in the
Union Army.

Few women can boast of such & roman-
tic and Interesting past hs Mrs, Robeirt 8.
Erownell, of New York clty. She iz a
raodern Joan of Are, having enlisted at the
ouibreak of ghe war In the Second bat-
talion of the Flrst Rhode Island detached
militia. Bhe participated In several bat-
tles and was musteréd out of the service
in the spring of 1868. Love was the cnuse
which Induced her to enter the army. Just
hefore the outbreak of the war she was
n.arried to the man whose name she now
bears. Three days alter the wedding the
Pusband Informed his bride that he had
enlisted In the army. At first she tried
to persuade him to change his mind, but
he was determined, and, finding thai she
could not swerve him from his path, she
determined to accompany him. e day of
departure finally came and as the boat
which was to carry the volunteers was
fbout to pull out from the pler it was
discovered that Mrs. Browneil had secreted
her=elf on board. e of the crew Inform-
ed Colonel Burnside of this fact, and, ue-
spite her pleadings to be pemltiﬂl to ac-
company her husband, she was put ashore.
She then appealed to the governor. Her
persistent requests to be pérmitted Lo be
enrolled In the army were finally acceded
to by Willl.nm&gp , Who was then
governor of Rhode Is and she became
a member of the First Island regi-
:l"ent. which was being equippéd at that

e

me. 1
At the expiration of her term she returned
to Providence, where she recelved a regular
1Ech . btit later re-anlisted in the Fifth
Ecde Island regiment. On ch 13
1862, the Union forces dissmba on the
bunks of the Neuse rivéf, preparatory fo
the battle of Newbern, It was during this
batlle that her husband was badly wotind-
ed. He never recovered from thd waund
sufficiently to fiter the service, and In

the spring of 1883 they wers both discha
ed and returned to thelr home In Provi-
dence. Mra. Brownell vas known to her
comriles as ° " 1 while on
Bhe i now neatly 55 years old

march. ;
?mw of her lnt:ﬂltlng :g record she

S OF MODERN WOMEN, YOUNG AND OLD, WHO HAVE DONE
OF MORE THAN PASSING INTEREST

L
BB y WW &

WOMAN GAME WARDEN.

Mrs. Neal, of Grand Traverse County,
Mich,, Wears Trousers and Is
a Dead Shot.

QGrand Traverse county, Michlgan, has a
new varfety of the new woman. Bhe ls a
game warden, and woe to the angler or the
wingshot who breaks the game laws of the
land.

Mrs, Neal wears trousers, Not bloomers,
understand. They are bona fide trousers,
glthough made somewhat loosé and flow-
ing. Thera is nobedy in Grand Traverse
county who questions Mrs. Neal's capacity
gs o game warden.

Bhe hondles a rifle ltke an éxpert, and
although she can not split a bullet on a
knife blade at 1 yards, she can bring
down almost any sort of game that may
cross her path. ]

Think of that, ye women of high heela
and embroidery.

This Michigan Diana knows every inch
of the territory she has to patrol. It is
densely wooded, and there are many miles
which she will be obliged to traverse and
to guard against violaters of the game and
fish laws.

Just think of belng In the helght of a
wrestle with a refractory trout forty miles
from the nearest railroad dand having a
womnan in trousers come up and Arrest
you for cruelty to fish,

Mrd. Neal makes a trip over the entire
county once a week. She rides over the
country on horseback. She starts out in
the orthodox way with both feet on the
port side of her horse. There ars rumors,
however, that when once beyond municipal
Jurisdiction she adopts the clothespin style
of navigation as belng better sulted to a
long: hard jaunt. .

©On many of the lakes there ars boats be-
lomging to Mrs. Neal, which she keeps hid-
den in the underbrush untll wanted.

During May the Michigan gamé and fish
wirden's departmant prosecuted 109 alleged
vidlators of the law and convicted ninety-
six, growing oul of 140 complaints. It will
ba soen, thevefors, that Mrs. Neal's posi-
tlon is no simesurs.

Most of thess casse were for vickatign of

b

DAUGHTER'S SACRIFICE.

Miss Edith Kenny Lives s Lonely Life
to Minister te Her
Father.

Isolated from the world, with all its com-
forts and pleasures, and living from day
to day In & rude hut on the sand dunes
of Staten Island, Edith Kenny spends her
days ministering to the wants of her dy-
ing father. 111 health has madé a hermit
of the Rev. Mr. James E. Kenny and rele-
gated Hils devoted daughter to a lonely
life on the hleak sunds at the western end
of the Island. For years the father and
loving daughter have dwelt thers. The
aged clergyman could not live anywhers
clse, and his only child devotes her life
to his bare. Her single thought is that
happiness may attend the declining years
of her' unfortunate father, who spent a
fortune traveling over the world In search
of heaith. Th& couple possess lttla be-
yond the heme built by the invalld, but
they are contented and happy among the
swamps and hifls of yellow sand.

Twelve years or more the old man tolled
on the little structure of brick and cemsnt
which they call iome. It is not yet com-
pieted, but the place is comfortable, and
Mr. Kenny can breathe thers. He s
troubled with asthma, and the damp salt
air of the mdrshes prolongs hiz life. Some-
times tha old man i§ troubled with his
heart. Thesé attacks generally come on
ir the night, and Edith, the daughter,
hastens dlone through the swamps to fetch
the doctor. But the brave giri is not
afrald. Her only fear is the thought of
leaving the invalid alome. The néarest
physiclan is at Mariner's harbor, two and
one-half miles away. The road throngh
the sarips I dark and treacherous, and
at one place Misz Kenny climbs a ladder to
a high ralircad trestle, nearly & mile in
length. . Many & man would lack the nerve
to make this trip, but the girl speeds along
the ties with never & mishap. And, affer

the dod nwnnﬂ
trip
met

}
|

dector,
the sick
winter made this

i

my member in the

. Last
times in the dark, but never
mishap., :

=

SOMETHING -

A2

TWO NEW_WOMEN.

They Labor Manfully at the Oceupas«
tion Immortalised by Lim~
. coln.

Two of the very latest types of ths new
woman have just been discovered In the
woods back of Wall's station, on the Penn-
gylvania rallroad. These two women—or
rather girls, as the oldest does not appeap
to be over X0 years of agr—have broken in
on the occupation immortalized by Abra-
ham Lincoln. They split ralla and make
pit posts and caps for the Spring Hil Coal
company, whose works are begtween Wil-
merding and Wall's,

Annie and Mary Wilson ars the names
of these two women. They are sisters.
When the reporter made their gequatntancs
they were swinging an eight foot cross-cut
saw through an oak tres w
as much ease as some w ]
writer. They do all the
the trees, sawing them into lengths,
and finally with their axes splitting them
Into pit posts. They are assisted to some
extent by their younger brother. .
They came from Indians, where it {s a
common thing for women to work in the
timber. *“The work is not hard when you

meking pit posts in one day than we could
in & weak w in & kitchen. What's
the differénce, S0 long as fhe work Is hon-
est, how one earns a livigg?

“Although I work hard every day. rain
or shine, I never get sick. I was never
sick In my life, The people around here
all talk about us, but we don’t cars for
thag. We aré éarning o good living and

the log from efd to end. The opération
was repeatsd until the log was split inta
siea for posta aXew ‘were

e s




